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75 N a. Ja. X | # a as Moos arts lam content thou Shepherd ſwan. ; Wit is the watter ſaid Little Joly, 
dah; | 0 In 00J an 7 E ; 2 erd * ling them down on the Ground : Maſter, come tell unto me? \ 
N ; * | | ae 4 | | But it will breed the mickle pain, © My Caſe is bad, faid Robin Hood, 
4 WV. 2 . . 8 to win mv {1 wenty Pound. | | fer the Shepherd hath conquer'd me. 
 .  Shewing how Robin Hood, Litth Jobn and the Shepherd fought Comb draw thy Sword, thou. proud Fellow, I am glad of that, cries Little John, | 
Ir ETD P „ 8 | thou ſtandeſt roo long to prate; Shepherd turn thou to me; | | 
3 | 9 fore Combat. „ . This Hook of mine ſhall let thec know, | For a bout with thee 1 mezu to hate, 
D 4 | | a Cowasd I do hate. | either come fight or flee. \ | 
Tune Robin Hood and Queen Catherine. | -  So' they fell to it full hard and ſore, With all my Heart thou proud Fellow, 
jr 9 BILE: 7 it was on a Summer's day ; - for it ſhall never be faid, \ l. 
| From Ten till four in the Afternoon, Tat a dhepherdo Hook at thy Rurdy look, 
Fe the Shepherd held im in play. 7 | will one Jot de diſmay d. \ 
| | | \ | 
Robin's Buckler proy'd his chief defenee, S3o they fell to, jt full hard and fore, \ | 
and ſav d him many a bang _ ſtriving for Victory: | \ 
Y For every blow the Shepherd gave, a I will know, ſaid John, e'er we give o'er, 
” 2 23 - made Robin's Sword cry twang. whether thou wilt fight or fly, | N 
| — IPRS ISI X i | 
= Many a ſturdy b'ow thy Bhepherd gave, The Shepherd gave John a ſtur lows \ 8 
and that bold Robin 10 145 a 15 with tne Hos under hi 2 1 N N 
Till the blood ran trickling from his head. Beſhrew thy Heart, ſaid Little John, n 
N then he ſell to the Ground. tdou baſely doſt begin. e | 
I 8 88 5 | \ 
[\ ik done IMS Ariſe, ariſe, Adu proud Fellow, "ou that i; nothing ſaid the Shepherd, 
— and thou ſhalt have fair play, ither yield to me the Day, | \ 
If thou wilt yield before thou go, Or I will bang thy back and fides, \ 
that I have won the Day. before thou goeſt thy way. \ 
FORE x | 1 A boon, a boon, cry'd bold Robin, ; What doſt thou think thou proud F cllows N 
| A LL Gentlemen and Yeomen good,, My Sword that hangeth by my fide, | if that a Man thou be, BY that thou canſt conquer me 3 
Don, a down, a Down, | is my command, | know; _ Then let me take my Bugle Horn, Nay, thou ſhalt know before thou go, \ 
| with you todraw near ; Come, let me taſte of thy bottle, and blow out blaſts three. : I'll fight before I'll flee. | \ 
For a Story of bold Robin Hood, or it may breed thee woe. ' | | | | | | | | : 
unto you I will declare; 8 7 AS. Then ſaid the Shepherd to bold Robin, Again the Shepherd laid on him, 
Down, @ davvn, a dovun: The devil a drop, thou proud Fellow, to that I will agree the Shepherd he begun. 
As Robin H ; | of my bottle . ſhalt ſee, f For if thou ſhould'ſt blow till To-morrow-morn, Hold thy band, cry'd Jolly Robin, 
a © * — walk d the Foreſt along, Untill thy Valour here be tryed, _ 3 I ſcorn one Foot to flee. | | 1 will yield the Wager won. 
PL nnd ors for to *ſpy, — whether thou wilt fight or flee, | | l . gs | 
8 here was he aware of a Jolly Shepherd, „ | Then Robin he ſet his Horn to his moutk, With all my Heart ſaid Little John, 
| that on the Ground did he; | | and he blew with might and main, to that I will agree; | : 
Ariſe, arife. fad ; What ſhall we fight for ? ſaid Robin Hood, Until! he eſpy'd Little 17 — : For he is the Flower of Shepherd Swains, 
rl 1 ariſe, ſaid jolly Robin, | come tell jt ſoon unto me: come tripping over the Plain. the like 1 ne'er did fee. 
FE. na now come let me f | $7 Here's l wenty Pounds in good red Gold, | 208 
| pat is in thy bag and thy bottle I ſay, win it and take it thee.” | Who is Yonder thou proud Fellow, Thus have you heard of Robin Hood, 
come, tell it unto me. 55 | | that comes down Yonder Hill? alſo of Little John; 
Whnt's that AE TT 9 | It is Little John, bold Robin Hood's Man, How a Shepherd Swain did conquer them, 
| at . thee, thou proud Fellow: The Shepherd ſtood all in amaze, ſhall fight with thee thy fill. the like was never known. ; 
What haſt thou to de with may bottle, and by T — — — — — —— 
| ag; | ve no money thou prou . g 5 | f 5 
let me ſeo thy command. A | but bottle 1 · bag od lay. : 5 LONDON. Printed and fold by L. How, in Peſtisoat- Lane. 
þ — 
8 — he 
N 2 3 —— a SN AE 


